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T”T YH 3 | 
ART of SToRY TELLING, 


TO attain this great and pleafing 
Art, I muſt recommend, that my 
pupil ſhall obſerve nature as the ground- 
work of the whole ſyſtem, fo; the tale 
that is unnatural is unpleaſing; and 1 
would adviſe that he be not too cloſe a 
copyiſt of the ftory he hears, but 
rather tell it his own way, and ftrive to 
improve it. If he be only an imitator, 
his tale or jeſt will become flat and ſpi- 
ritleſs; for all ſtories are to be improved 
or made worſe, according as they are 
told. es, 
As tale-telling gives life to conver- 
ſation, they that practice it ſhould never 
tell any ſtories but ſuch as ſeem to ariſe 
from the ſubject they are engaged in, or 
which may ſerve to illuſtrate and enli= 
ven it: for ſtory-telling does not fo 
much conſiſt in wit as humour, which 
mult be frequently aſſiſted by cheerful 
looks and whimſical motions. 
The be/t Story-teller is he who tells 
a great deal in a few words, engages 
A 2 your 


* 3 
your attention, pleaſes your imagination, 
and quickly excites your laughter, 
The long Story- teller is one who tells 
little or nothing in many words; and will 
make a ſtory, which might be told in a 
few minutes, laſt an hour. 8 

The marvellous, is he who is fond of 
telling ſuch things as no man can believe. 

The ixſpid, who may not improperly 
be called the ſoporific, is one who goes 
plodding on in a heavy dull relation of 
unimportant facts: you ſhall have an ac- 
eount from ſuch a perſon, of every mi- 
nute circumſtance that happened in the 
company where he has been; what he 
did, and what they did; what they ſaid, 
and what he ſaid; with a million of 
*-Crite phraſes. 

The delightful Storyteller, is one who 
adds not a word too much, or ſays too 
little; who can, in a careleſs manner, 
give a great deal of pleaſure to others, 
and deſires rather to divert than be ap- 
Plauded ; who ſhews good underſtand- 
ing and a delicate turn of wit in every 
thing that comes from him; and who 
can entertain his company, tho' he only 


tells a tale of a child and its hobby-horſe. 
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Compleat Medley of WIT. 


Gentleman being dangerouſiy ill, his 2 
wife, by way of conſolation, told him, 
ſhe hoped if he died, he would go to heaven. 
And it you die, ſaid he, where do you ho 
to go? To heaven too, anſwered the wie. 
God forbid! ſays the huſband. for you ve made 
this worid troubleſome enough : I bope you'll n 
have it in your power to make the next ſo. // 

A proclamatien for a general faſt being des 
liveted to a mayor in the Welt, as he way 
th.icching his barn, he held it upſide downg 
v hich the meſſenger obſerving, he anſwered, 
be knew that ; but he would read it which way 
be pleaſed, by virtue of bis office, 

A pregnant woman” being brought before 
a juſtice by the pariſh officer, ſhe denied her 
being with child; but the juſtice replying he 
knew ſhe was with child, and that he — 
maintain it. I your werſbip will maintain it, 
ſaid ſhe, T' own ther hat 1 am with child with | 
all my heart. 


A3 A man 


A man going to be hanged, obſerved the 
mob running towards the place of execution, 
and addreſſing them, told them, chat if they 
were in his caſe they would not be in ſo much 
haſte; but, however, they need not hurry, 
for there would be no ſport till he came 

A gentleman in liquor knocking at the 
church door inſtead of his own, a perſen paſſ- 
ing by, aſked why he knocked there? Be- 
cauſe it is my houſe, replied the gentleman. 
That's a miſtake, returned the paſſenger ; it is 
the Lord's bouſe. if it be, ſaid the gentleman, | 
ſnould have got in before now, for the ſcrip- 
ture ſays, Knock, and it ſball be opened to you. 
A fire happening at a public houſe, one of 
the croud was very preſſing with the engineer 
to play againſt the wainicoat : but being rold 
it was in no danger; I am ſorry for that, ſaid 

he, becauſe I have a long [core upon it, which 
Fall never be able to pay. 

4s a country ſquire was ſhaving in town, 
fays to the barber, They do zay here, as haw 
that I has a ſaft place in my head; what doſt 
thou think of it? Canſt teil me where it is? 
The barber made a low bow, and replied, fir, 
as for the matter of that, | believe you are 
not belied, for your bead is ſoft ail over... 
When Mr. Oliver offered himſelf a candi- 
date to ſucceed Wm. Becktord, eſq; as mem- 
ber for London, a gentleman obſerved, that 
he ought to have the preference to any other, 
as the conſtitution ſtood in need of an Oliver 
to-preſerve the liberty of the ſubject. 

| | A painter 


A painter who was ſome what jealous of his 
wife, having occaſion to g abroad on parti- 
cular buſineſs, begged that ſne would let him 
paint a lamb on het belly, and that it might 
remain there till his return: the wife readily 
conſenied. Soon after the departure of the 
prom, a jolly young merchant made warm 

ve to his ite; and in a ſhort time obrain'd 
not only a grant, but her real favours. This 
gentleman, on a particular examination, ob- 
{ſerved the lamb on her belly, and defired 
her to give him leave to take his pencil and 
refreſh the painting: this was alſo granted 
him. When the painter return'd, he examin'd® 
the painting en his wite's belly, and obſer vd 
the lamb had got horns, tho' he had painted” 
it without any. Lo which his wife replied,” 
My dear, conſider its upwards of a year ſince 
you've. been gone; aud if it was a lamb then, 
it mult no be a ſheep. and accoridug to the 
courle of nature ſhould have horns. - | 

A young man lately married in the coun 
try, was determined to get malter of his wife 
in time; and teeing the pot on the fire. tho? 
the meat was not enough, ordered her to take 
the pot off: the good woman, loth ro offend,” 
ſet the pot aſide: he then commanded her to 
put it behind the door, which ſhe willingly 
did: and again he ordered her to put the pot 
upon the hen rooſt. Says the wife, | believe 
you're mad; but fearing his reſentment, took 
a ladder, with the pot in her hand; pray ing 
her huſband to hold the ladder : but — 
N look” 
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F 
look d up, and ſaid, Now the pot ſtands as 
I would have it; the wife poured the hot 
pottage on his head, ſaying, Be ihe pottage 
as I would have them. 5 
A profligate wretch on reading the words, 
There was filence in heaven for the ſpace of half 
an hoar;, (ſwore there was no woman there; 
becauſe, ſaid he. 7! is impoſſible for a woman 
to hold ber tongue ſo long. ; 
/ . It was ſaid ot a ſermon, where there was 
a very thin audience, that it was the voice of 
; one crying in the wilderneſs. 
I he emperor Sigiſmund left a widow in the 
bloom of youth, and extremely beautiful: 
one of her relations adviſed her never to mar- 
ry again; becauſe, ſaid he, you ought toimi- 
tate the turtle dove. Willi it not ſuffice, ſaid 
ſhe, if | imitate the dove? — it is obſervable 
that the /ur//z chooſes no ſecond male, but the 
deve does. 3 | 
A great perſonage having diſmiſſed a young 
lady from an honourable ſtation, ſaid that her 
maids of hemur ſhould all he kenourab'e maids. 
When his late majeſty was ſurprized by a 
form at fea, a certain prelate aſked the cap- 
tain, if he thought there was any real danger. 
He anſwered, By G—9d. my.lord, I believe 
we ſhall all be in heaven in a minute God for- 
57d. ſaid his lordſhip. IA 
A nobleman, remarkable for his good - na- 
ture and affability, ordering bis fervant pretty 
late a night to go with a meſſage a conſider- 
able diſtance from the place where he was then 
of in 


3 
in company; the fellow did not receive his 
maſter's commands wich that cheerfulneſs he 
ought. The nobleman, after the man had left 
the room, aſked Mr. Farquhar, whether he 
did not think his footman looked ſomewhat 
ſulky at receiving his orders, and what could 
be the meaning of it. My lord, fays Farquhary 
you are a good maſter to your ſervants, and 
as nobody can do too much for a good maſter, 
your man | ſuppoſe is determin'd he never will. 

A young widow of wit, beauty, and for- 
tune, was courted by country gentleman, whe 
according to the vulgar notion, thought that 
thoſe freedoms which would diſguft a virgin, 
were abſolutely neceſſary to be uſed in courting 
a widow, and therefore, at the firſt viſit, be- 
haved very indelicately both in ſpeech and 
actions, on which the lady angrily aſked him 
the meaning of ſuch rude behaviour. He re- 
plied, You muſt excuſe me, widow : its ſpring 
time, and he ſap willriſe Truly then, ſays 

the lady, I will riſe too, for you are too ſappy 
for me. And ſo walk'd off and left him. 
A young lady aſked a gentkman who was a 
lawyer, what was the moſt ſurprizing rarity 
in Sir Hans Sloane's collection? He anſwer'd, 
A vis gin at fifieen years of age. Indeed, fir, re- 
plied the, you are miſtaken; for ['ve been told 
by ſeveral, that in his whole collection there 
is nothing fo ftrange as an honeſt lawyer. - 

In the heat of an engagement a ſailor took a/ 
vounded comrade on his ſhoulders, and Car- 
rying him down to the ſurgeon, the fellow in 


his 


CF 
his way loft his head. Why, ſays the ſurgeons. 
do you bring me a man without a bead? Od- 
ſo, ſays the ſailor. he told me he had only loft 

; kis leg: but he was always 4 Hing dog. 

A certain great man having a good living 

vacant by the death of a former incumbent, 
was ſolicited by many neighbouring clergy» 
men of great leart ing for the next preſenta- 
tion; all whom he refuſed, becauſe they 
could not inform him who was Melchi/edec's 
Father; of which a young fellow of a college 
in Oxford hearing, he came to the great man, 
and aſked ir for himſelf. Sir, ſaid he, if you 
can tell who was Melchiſedec*s father. you may 
ſtand a good chance. That I'll do inſtantly, 
replied the young gentleman, and who was bis 
mother too. And putting his ha::d in his poc- 
ket, pulls out a purſe of guineas, ſaying, There 
is his father, my lord. Then turning his hand 
to the other pocket, took another purſe: And 
ibis, my lord, is his mother, ſaid he. Well, 
anſwered his lordſhip, this is ſomething to the 
purpoſe, 1 confeſs; let me only count the ſyl- 
lables of their names; and, if they are right, 
you ſhall have the living. | 

, A gentleman aſked a ſhepherd, whether 
that river might be paſſed or not ? Yes, ſaid 
he. But upon trying, the gentleman flouncd 
over head and ears. Why, you rogue, ſaid 
he, did you not tell me it might be paſſed ? 
Indeed, fir, ſaid he, I thought fo; for my pee/e 
go over and back again every day; and I did 

// not doubt but you was as Wiſe as 4 gooſe. 


Lady 
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Lady **** ſpoke to the butler to be faving 
of an excellent run of ſmali beer, and aſked 
him, how it might be beſt preſerved. | know 
of no method fo effectual, my lady, replied 
the butler, as placing a barrel of good ale by it. 

A poor man in Suſſex whe was deemed very 
ſkiltui in prognoſtications about the weather, 
was aſked by a petty+fogging lawyer, ben 
tbe ſun would change ? W hen ſuch a wicked laws 
yer as you goes to heaven. ſaid the poor fellow. 

A Welchman ſeeiag his maſter tearing 
ſome letters, Pray, fir, give hur one, ſays he, 
no matter which, to ſend to kur friends, tor 
they have not heard from hur a great while. 

An honeſt, bluff country farmer, meetin 
the parſon of the pariſh in a bye lane, and not 
giving him the way fo readily as he expected, 
the parſon, with an erected creſt, told him, 
that he was better fed than taught. Very true 
indeed, faid the farmer; for you teach me, and 
J feed myſelf. 5 Ft >. 

Beau Nath being one evening employed in 
coltecting money for the Bath Hoſpital, a 
lady entered, who was more remarkable for 
her wit than her charity; and not being able 
to paſs by him unobſerved, ſhe gave him a 
pa: with her fan, and ſaid, You mult put 
down @ triſle for me, Naſh; for I've no mo- 
ney in my pocket. Yes, madam, that b wall 
with pleaſure; if your Grace will tell me 
when to ſtop. Thea taking a handful of 
guineas out of his pocket, he began to tell 
them into his white hat; ene, two, three, 

: four, . 
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four, five. Hold, hold, ſays the Ducheſs, 
conſider what you are about]! Conſider your 
rank and fortune! madam! ſays Naſh, and 
continued telling; fix, ſeven, eight, nine, 
ten. Here the Ducheſs called again, and 
ſeemed angry Pray compole yourlelt, ma- 
dam, cries Naſh, and don't interrupt the work 
of charity ; eleven, twelve, thirteen, fourteen, 
fif een. Here the Ducheſs ſtorm?d, and caught 
hoid of his hand. Peace, madam ! ſays Nath, 
you (hall have yeur name written in letters of 
gold, madain; and upon the front of the 
building, madam; fixteen, ſcventeen, eigh- 
teen, nineteen, twenty. I won't pay a tar- 
thing mote, ſays the Duchets. Charity hides 
a multitude of faults, replies Nath ; twenty 
one, twenty two, twenty three, twenty four, 
twenty five. Naſh, ſays the, | proteſt you 
| frighten me out of my wits. Lord, 1 thall 
die. Madam, you will never die with doing 
good; and if you do, it will be better for you, 
anſwers Naſh; and and was about to proceed. 
But perceiving her Grace had loſt ail patience, 
à parley enſued; when he, after much alter- 
cation, agreed to ſtop his hand, and com- 
pound with her Grace for thirty guineas. The 
Ducheſs however ſeemed diſpleaſed the whole 
evening, and when he came to the table where 
ſhe was playing, bid him ſtand farther, an 
ugly devil, for ſhe hated the fight of him. 
But her Grace afterwards having a run of 
ood luck, called Naſh to her, Come, ſays 


1 will be friends with you, though you 
are 


E 
are a fool; and to let you ſee I'm not angry, 
there are ten guineas more for your charty- 

A gentleman on his travels called his ſer- / 
vant to the fide of his poſt-chaiſe : Tom, ſays 
he, here's a guinea which is too light, and I 
can get nobody to take it; do you fee and 
part with it ſome how or other on the road. 
Yes, fir, ſays the man, I'll endeavour. When 
they came to their inn at night, the gentleman 
called to his ſervant to know if he had paſſed 
off the light guinea: Yes, fir, ſays the 8 81 
aid it flily Aye, Tom! ſays the maſter, 
fancy thou art a ly ſort of a fellow: hut tell 
me how? Why, fir, ſays the footman, the 
people refuſed u at breakfaſt, and ſo they did 
where your honour di ed; but as 1 had a groat 
to pay at the turnpike, I whipped it in between 
the ha/fpence ; ard the man put it in his poc- 
ket and never ſa w it. | "4 
Mr. Jokiſh and Mr Jackſon, two tradeſ- -- 
men in London, went to Veſt Cheſter Fair, 
to lay a little money ou: : and being thete one 
night, the cham':criain of the inn where they 
l»dged, happened ic cor duct them thro? an 
apartment where there were two men in bed 
together. Mr. Jokiſh obſcrved that one of 
them was ſv plaguy- long-ſhank'd, that his 
legs weie half way out at the feet of the bed; 
which he no ſooner ſaw, than he conceived a 
mighty deſire to have a little ſport with them; 
and as ſoon as they came int 3 the next room, 
where they were to lie, he ſays to the cham- 
berlain, you may now leave us, and we'll take 
| care 


14 ) 
care of the candle ourſelves. So when the 
Chamberlain was retired, he acquainted his 
bedfellow with his deſign. Did you obſerve 
a man with his legs halt a yard out of bed? 
Yes, faid Jackſon; and what then? It you'll 
hold the candle juſt at the door, anſwered 
206th, and light me, and take it away at my 
ſignal, il ſhew you ſeme diverſion. With all 
my heart, replied Jackſon. So they both of 
them pulled off their ſlippers to prevent ma- 
king a noiſe. As ſoon as Jokiſh came into the 
room where the two men la,, he ſpies by the 
bedſide a pair of ſpurs; one of which he took. 
up, and gently put it upon the man's naked 
foot that hung fo far out of bed; and as ſoon 
as he had buckled it faſt, he beckons Jackſon 
to take away the candle, and ſhut the door; 
and then he gives Teague, for it prov'd an 
Iriſhman, a hard pinch upon the ſame foot he 
bad put the ſpur upon. The Iriſhinan at this 
began to groul confoundedly, and hauling up 
his feet into the bed, though not awake, he 
ſcratched his bedfellow's legs ſadly with the 
ſpur ; who being a Scotchman, roars out in a 
. deviliſh paſſion, De'el damn you, fir, gin ye 
not gang oot of the bed, and cut your nails, 
by St. Andrew I'fe throw you oot th? win- 
dow. The Iriſhman b ing yet aſleep, and not 
in the leaſt ſenſible of what had happened, 
ſoon thruſt down his legs as they were before. 
Then Jokiſh gave him Cother pinch, and up 
Teague hauls his feet again, and ſcratch'd the 
Scotchman as before, who began to Rae 
1s 


his bedfellow heartily. Preſently after the 
Iriſhman, rolling his legs about, truck the 
fpur into his own leg, which throroughly. 
awaked him: and putting down his hand to 
fee] what was the matter with his foot, he 
cried out in a great fury, Arrah, devil have 
him ! the hoſtler of diſh inn is a very great 
raſcal : for by St Patrick he has pulled off b9tb 
my boots, and like a damned rogue has left one , 
of my ſpurs on. 4 
A poor but worthy clergyman, who poſe. 
ſe ſſed only a ſmall leftureſhip, had been con- 
ſtraiced, thro* ſome expenſive family ſick- 
neſſes, &c. to contract debts with feveral in 
the pariſh ; and being unable to anſwer their 
demands, abſconded for ſome time for fear 
of being troubled: and, in ſhort, was fo 
aſhamed to ſee his creditors, that he even 
hong with a friend to officiate for him on 
undays. However conſidering this method 
of life could not la!t long, he took courage, 
and reſolved to preach the following Sunday 
before his pariſhioners, when he took his text 
from the New Teſtament in theſe words,— 
Have Patience, and 1 will pay you all. He di. 
vided his diſcourſe into two general beads z 
firſt, Have Patience; ſecondly, And I will pay 
you all, He then expatiated very largely on 
that moſt chriſtian - virtue parience; ater 
which, And new, fays he, having dont with 
my firſt head, Have Patience, | come ts n. 
ſecond and laſt general head, which is, Aud 4 
will pay you all —_— that I muſt defer to anc- 


2 ther 
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3 
ber opportunity. Which excellent concluſion 
ſo pleaſed his creditors, that they gave him 
his own time to pay his debts, aſſuring bim, 
that they would never trouble him. 


One having a ſcolding wife, ſwore he would 


£0 drown himfelf : She followed, defiring him 
to forbear, or at leaſt to let her ſpeak to him. 
Speak quickly then, ſays he. Pray huſband, 
if you will needs drown yourſelf, take my 
counſel, and go into a very deep place, for it 
would grieve my heart to ſce you long a dying. 

A good: humour'd u ife abuſing her huſ- 
band for his mercenary diſpoſition, told 
him, that if ſhe was dead he would marry 


the devil's eldeſt daughter, if he could get 


any thing by it. That's true, replied the huſ- 
band, but the worſt is one can't marry two ſiſters 
A certain gentleman being very angry at 
one of his neighbours, about ſome expreſ- 
fions which had been told him again, cried 


out, the devil take all the cucko'ids, I with 
they were all in the river. On which his wife 
anſwer'd, O, dear huſhand how can you with 
ſo, when you know you can't ſuim 


An Italian was accuſed for marrying five 
wives; when being carried before the judge, 
he was aſked, why he had married ſo many? 
He anfwer'd, In hopes to meet with à goed 
one, if poſſible. | 

A good woman having taken too large a 
morning draught, fell aſleep in the church, 
and at length began to ſncre;z upon which 
one jegged her. Pray. ſays ſhe, give the cup 
to my goſſip Joan, for I can drink no more, 
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A young gentlewoman married to a wild 
ſpark, who had run thro! a plentiful eſtate, 
and was reduced to ſome ſtreights, ſaid to him 
very innocently, My dear, I want ſome ſhifts - 


ſadly. Z—ds, madam, replied he, how can 


that be, when we make ſo many every day. 
Some men and their wives who all lived on 


the ſame fide of a ſtreet, being merry ma- 


king at a neighbour's houſe ; ſaid one of the 
huſbands, jt is reported that all the men in 
our row are cuckolds except one. Soon after, 
his wife being rhoughttul, What makes yeu 
lad, my dear, ſaid he; | hope you are not 
offended at what I ſaid? No. ſaid ſhe, I am 
only conſidering who that one can be. 

A gentleman in the country, whoſe wife 
had the misfoit.ine to hang herſelf on an ap- 
ple tree, was requeſted by a neighbour to give 
him a cyon of that tree, that he might graft it 
upon one in his own orchard; for who knows, 
laid he, but it may bear the ſame fruit. 

A countryman ſowing in his field, and twe 
ſmart teilows riding by, one of them called 


to him with an inſolent air, So, honeſt coun- 


ryan, it is your buſineſs to ſow, but we 
reap ihe fruit of your labour. To which the 
farmer replied, It is very likely you may, for 
truly I am ſowing hemp. 

A perſon having two wicked ſons, one of 
whom rubbed him of his money, the other of 
his goods, his neighbours came to eondole 
his misfortune when one of them ſaid, He 
might ſue the hundred for the loſs, as he had 
been robbed between ſon and ſon, A 


— — 


of 
A young gentleman who had an inclination 
to get upon the ſtage, applied to Rich, who 
_ deſired him to ſpeak ſome lines from the fa- 
mous foliloquy of Hamlet The gentleman 
began in a very diſagreeabie manner, To be or 


not to be—that is the queſtion ? Not to be, ſays 


Rich; and fo left him to rant by himſelf. 


A veung, lady having been lately married, 


on ſeeing her huſband about to riſe early one 


morning, ſaid, What, my dear, are you get- 


ang up already! Pray lay a li:tle longer and 
reſt yourſeif. No, my dear, replied the huſ- 
band, PV get up and reſt myſel/. 
| gentleman calling for ſmall beer at a 
Friend's table, and finding it very flat, gave it 
back to the ſervant without drinking. What, 
aid the maſter of the houſe, don't you like 
the beer! it is not to be found fault with No, 
anfwer'd the other, we ſheuld never ſpeak ill of 
abe dead. 9 

A Templar went at Chriſtmas into York- 
ſhire, and took ſome other Templars along 
with him; and upon une of the holydays, he 
would have em to an alehuuſe hard by, where 
the woman was deaf: So coming there, O, my 
young mafter, ſaid ſhe, I've not feen you theſe 
ven years. Then he, thinking to abuſe her, 
drank to her, ſaying, Here's to thee, and to 


all the whores, rogues, and beuds in England. 


She ſeeing his lips go, but not hearing him, 


faid, Come, fir, | will pledge you, for know ꝗ 


you drank to your father and mother, and thoſe 
good gentle women your /fters. 
a | A youth 
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A youth ſtanding by while his father was 
at play, and oblerving him loſe a great deal 
of maney, burſt into tears* His father aik d 
him, why he wept. Oh, fir! faid he, 1 have 
Heard that Alexander the Great wept when he 
was told that his father Philip had conquered 
many towns, Cities, and countries, fearing he 
would leave him nothing to win: but | wept for 
fear you ſhould leave me #aibing to loſe. 

A drunken fellow having made away with 
all his goods, except his feather- bed, was at 
length ebliged to part with that; for which 
being reproved by ſome friends; Phoo! ſaid 
he, I aw very well, thank God, and wvy ſoould 
J keep my bed? : | 

A lord endeavouring to perſvade one of 
his dependants to marry his caſt-off miſtreſs, 
faid, 1 ho' ſhe had been uſed a little, when ſhe 
got a good huſband ſhe might turn. Ay but 
my lord, replied the other, ſhe has been 
much uſed, that | am afraid the is net worth 
jurniug. 

A droll fellsw who got a living by fidling 
- at fairs and about the country, was met by an 

acquaintance that had not ſeen him a great 
while, who accoſted him thus. Bleſs me, what 
are you alive! Why not, ſaid the fidler; did 
you ſend any one to kill me? No, replies the 
other, but { was told you was dead. Ay, fo 
it was reported, it ſeems, ſaid the fidler, but 
I neu it was a he as ſoon as 1 beard it. 

A French {ſoldier being to be hanged far 
deſertion, begged very hard of the general 

8 that 
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that he would grant him one ſmall favour 
.after he was dead; which he promiſed. he 
would. This however did not ſatisfy the poor 
fellow, -who fell on his knees, and begged 
he would ſwear it. Upon my honour then J 
will, ſaid the General: And what may this fa- 
vour be? Only to kiſs my ae, ſays the joldier. 
Ay, is it fo? replies the Genera]; then ſet 
him at liberty immediately : for I had much 
rather pardon his crime when living than k1fs 
his a—e when dead. 

A certain couple going to Dunmow, in 
Eſſex, to demand the flitch of bacon, which 
is to be given to every married couple who 
can {wear they have had no diſpute, nor once 
repented the bargain, in a year and a Cay. 
| The ſteward ready to deliver it, aſk'd, where 
they would put it ? The huſhand produced a 
bag, and tod him in that. 1 hat, ſays the ſte- 
ward. is not half big eco:gh. So | told my 
wife, anſwer' d the gocd man, and I beiteve we 
had a hundred words about it. Ay. laid the 
ſteward, then I muſt again hang up the bacon. 

A Scotch bag piper travelling into Ireland, 
opened his wallet by a wooud fide, and fat 
down to dinner. He had no ſooner ſaid grace 
than three wolves came about him. Jo one 
be chrew bread, to ano her meat till his pro- 
viſions were ali gone: at length he took up 
hes bag- pipes. ard began to play; at which 
the wolves tan away. | he det} taw me, ſaid 
Sawney, an | kad kenn'd ye /ov'd muſic ſo, ye 
ould have had it before dinner. "= 
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Two country attornies overtaking a wag⸗ 
goner on the road, and thinking to crack 2 


joak on him, aſked, why his fore- horſe was 


ſo fat, and the others ſo lean. The waggoner, 


| knowing thera to be limbs of the law, replied, 


That his fore- horſe was a lawyer, and the reſt 
were his clients, © e 6 
When Mrs. Woffington firſt acted Sir 
Harry Wildair at Drury Lane playhouſe, 
coming off the ſtage into the Green Room, I 
Believe, ſaid ſhe, one half of the bouſe take me 
really for a man. To which Quin replied, Bui 
the oiber half. madam, know to the contrary. 

A poor fellow going to execution, had 2 
reprieve juſt as he got to the gallows, and was 
taken back by the ſheriff's officer; who told 
him he was a happy fellow, and aſked, if he 
knew nothing of the reprieve before. Na, 
replied the fellow, I ;hought no more of it than 
1 did of my dying day. 755 

A proud parſon and his man, riding over 
a common, taw a ſhepherd tending his flock 
in a rew coat. he parſon aſk'd him, in a 
haughty tone, who gave him that coat. The 
ſame people, ſaid the ſhepherd, that cloath 
you ; the pariſh. The parſon a little nettled, 
rode 0n murmuring a pretty way, and ſent his 
wan back to aſk the ſhepherd if he'd come 
and live with him, tor he wanted a fool. The 


man went to the ſhepherd accordingly, and 


Ce'ivecred his niafter's meſſige. Why, are you 
going away then? ſaid the ſhepherd. No, an- 
jwered the other. Then you may tell your 

1 maſter, 
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maſter, replies the ſhepherd, his living won't 
maintain three of us. 

A country bumpkin coming to London, 
was much taken with the ſight of a chair, or 
ſedan ; and bargain'd with the chairmen to 
carry him to a place he named. The chairmen 
obſerving the curioſity of the clown to be un- 
ſuitable to the meaneſs of his dreſs, privately 
took out the bottom of the chair, and then 
put him into it; ſs that, when they tock it up, 
his feet were upon the ground ; and as the 
chairmen advanced, ſo did he. Io add to the 
diverſion, if they faw any place dirtier than 
ordinary, they choſe to- go through it. Ihe 
country man believing that others were carried 

or driven in the ſame manner, when he came 
to his lodgings paid them their tare, Return- 
ing into the country, he told them what rare 
things he had ſeen in London, and that he had 
been carried in a ſedan. A fedan! faid one: 
What is that? Why, replied he, a thing like 
our watch houſe, only it is covered with lea- 
ther: But were it not for the name of rid. 
in a ſedan, one might as well walt on foot. 

A Judge being willing to ſave a man that 
had ſtole a watch, defired the jury ro value it 
at ten-pente. On which the proſecutor cries 
out, Ten-pence, my lord! why the very fa- 
ſhion of it coſt me fi-e pounds Oi ſays the 
Judge, we muſt not hang a man for faſbion ſake. 

An old woman who was tamous for felling 
ale at Oxford, and to whoſe houſe there re- 
ſorted many of the ſcholars; ſeveral of them 

L remarked, 
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cemarked. that they had never ſcen their land- 
lady at church, and inſiſted, that if ſhe valued 


their cuſtom, and hoped to have the continu- 
ance of it for the future, that on the fucceed- 
ing, and every Sunday following, ſhe ſhould 
conſtantly be there. She, like a woman who 
vaiued intereſt more than religion, told them 
ſke wodld very willingly comply with their 
requeſts. Accordingly, when Sunday came, 
ſhe arrayed herſelf in her belt apparel, and 
taking her aatient claſp bible, proceeded in 

great form to church; but being unuled to the 
place, in ſermon- time ſhe fell faſt afleep, and 
let her bible fall; which making a great noiſe, 
awaken'd her. She had forgot where the as, 
and thinkiag ſhe had been at home, and' that 
her maids had done ſome miſchief, ſtarted up 
in a great paſſion, exclaiming, So, you fut, 
there's another jug broke, is there ! 

A perſon who had rendered himſelf obno- 
xious in trade, was told of ſome of his tricks 
by a merchant on Change; and being a little 
netiled at his reproaches, ſaid, What, fir! do 
you call me a rogue? No, I don't call you a 
rogue, laid the merchant z but PII give you ten 
guineas if you'll find any one here who will 

lay that you are an honeſt man 

A cinzen inviting ſome of his neighbours 
to a feaſt, his ſon handing a glaſs of wine to 
a gentleman, accidentally fpilt it upon his 
cloaths; and, for his careleſneſs, his father 
gave him a box on the ear, The lad * 
recover d himſelf, gave the next — 
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box. Being aſked the reaſon, he ſaid, Come, 
come, let it go round; ii will come to my father 
anon; for 1 dare not firike him myſelf. 

An arch priſoner, who had an untavourable 
countenance, being brought to the bar to be 
tried, the Judge immediately cried out, Oh, 
here's a noted villain, l'm ſure: why, firrab, 
can fee the rogue in your face Ay, my 
lord, ſays the fellow, I wonder at that; for 
] did not know my face was a looking- glaſs, 
jill your lordſtip ſaw your face in it 

A young parſon loſt his way in a foreſt, 
and it being very cold and rainy, he happen'd 
on a poor cottage, and deſited any lodging 
or hay loft to lay in, and a fire to dry hiintelt; 
the man told him he and his wife had but ot e 
bed, but it he would lie with them he ſhold be 
welcome. IL be par ſon thanked him, and 
kindly accepted the offer. in the morning 
the man roſe to go W market, aid nerting 
with fume of his neighbours, tcl} a laugh g. 
T bey aſked him what mace him ſo CITY. 
W hy, laid he, { car not but think how ſhamed 
the parſon wil be when he wakes, to find 
himſeff teſt a-bed with ny wiic 

A man very rich, bui very Gly. was re- 
commended to a gentleman as a good match. 
for his daugliter. No, ſaid he, i i had rather 
have @ man tur my Caughes without monty, 
than money without a man 
_ A gentleman gajlvping furiouſly cver 
piow'd land towards Tame, and meeting one, 
aſked him, If that was the way to Tame? 


Ay; 


1 


in it but rank cuckolds. Come, come, my dear, 


I 


1 
Ay, ſays the fellow, to tame your horſe, if he 
were as wild as the devil. 
One being adviſed co venture ſomething in 
a lottery : Not l, ſays he, for none have luck 


ſays his wife, prithee venture ſomething: Im 
ſure you will land as good a chance as any body- 
A lady ordered her Iriſh tootman to fetch 


home a new pair of ſtays, ſtrictly charging 


him, if it rain'd, to take a hackney coach, to 
prevent their being injur'd by the wet. A vio- 
tent ſhower of rain falling, the fellow return'd 
with tne ſtays dropping wet; and being re- 


primanded for not obeying the commands of 


his iady, replied, That in truth he did take a 


coach, bus rode ali the way bebind it, as it bes 


came his ſtation. | 

A lawyer and his clerk riding on the road, 
the clerk deſired to know what was the chief 
point of the law. His maſter ſaid, it he would 
promiſe to pay for their ſupper, he would tell 
him; which was agreed to. Why then, ſaid 
the maſter, good witneſſes are the chief point 
in the law. When they came to the inn, the 
lawyer o:dered a couple of towls for ſupper s 
and when they had ſupped, told the clerk to 
pay for them, according to the agreement. 
Oh, fir, ſaid he, where are your witneſſes 

One told another, who was not uſed to be 
new Cloathed often, that his new coat was 
too ſhort tor him. That's true, ſaid he, but 
it will be long enough before I get another. 


C A gentleman. 
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A gentleman eating ſome Cheſhire cheeſe 
pretty full of maggots, took ſeveral on the 
point of a Knife, and eat them. Now, ſaid 
he, I have deſttoy ed more at once than ever 
Samplon did. Ay, fit, lays one, ſo you 
have, and with the ſame weapon too: the jaw 
bone of an aſs. 
A gentleman riding down a very ſteep hill 
and beirg atraid that the foot of it was bog- 
gy. called to a clown that was ditching, and 
aſked nim, it it was hard at the bottom. Ay, 
ay, it is very hard at the bottom, ['ll warrant 
you: which encouraged the gentleman to 
ride confidently down the hill But in fix or 
ſeven yards ſtepping, his horſe ſunk up to 
the belly in a bog; which made the gentle- 
man kick and whip, and curſe and ſwear at 
the feliow, who was within hearing; and to 
whom he called out, You country rogue! did 
you not tell me it was hard at ihe bottom? 
The ditcher anſwer'd, Yes | did; and ſo it is, 
fir: but you're not at the botrom yet by a mile. 

Iwo ſcholars paſſing by a windmill, ſtood 
for ſome time viewing it: the miller lookin 
out of a little wicket, aſked them what they 
would have, and what they ſtar'd at. Why, 
ſaid one of them. we are looking at this 
thing: Pray what is it? Why. ſaid the mil- 
ler, where are your eyes! Don't you ſee it is 
_ a winomull ? We crave your mercy, ſir, ſaid 
the ſcholar, but we took it tor a gal, ſeeing 
a #bief look out of the window. 

It was a faying of King Charles II. that ſai- 
lors got their money like horſes, and ſpent it 


FF 
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like aſſes: and the following ſtory is an in- 
{tance of it.—One ſailor coming to another on 
pav-day, deſired to borrow twenty ſhillings off 

him. The money'd man fell to tellig out the 
ſum in ſhillings ; but a half crown thruſting 
its head in, put him out, and he began to tell 
again; when an impertinent crown piece was 
as officious as its half brother had been, and 
again interrupted the reckoning : ſo taking 
up a handtul of filver. he cried, Here, Jack! 
give me a handſul when your ſhip is paid: 
what a pox ſignifies counting it. 

The ſtanders by, to comfort a poor man 
who lay on his death-bed, told him, he ſhould. 
be carried to the church by four proper luſty 
fellov's. I thapk you, ſaid he, but I'd much 
rather go myſelf. 

A gentleman ſent for a carpenter*s ſervant 
fo drive a nail or two in his ſtudy ; after the _ 
fellow had done, he ſcratched his ears, and 

. faid, he hoped the gentleman would give him 
ſomething to make him drink. Make you 
drink ! ſays the gentleman, there's a pickled 
Herring for you; and if that will nat make you 
afin, i'll give you another. | | 

Lunn, the famous Harlequin, uſed often / 
to ſup at the Sun Tavern, in Clare Market, 

which has a door in one ſtreet, and windows 
in another. One night, atter the play. he got 

into a hackney coach, and ordered the man to 
drive him to the Sun. It happened as the 
man was diiving by the window, Lunn per- 
ceived it to be open, and threw himſelf out of 
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the coach into the room. The coachman hav- 
ing turned the corner, drove up to the houſe, 
and getting from the box, opened the door 
and let down the ſtep; then taking off his hat, 
he waited ſome time, expecting his fare to 
alight; but at laſt look ing into his coach and 
ſeeing it empty, he beſtowed a few hearty 
Curſes on the raſcal who had bilkedihim; and 
remounting his box, turn'd about, and was 
driving the ſame way back. As he paſſed 
again by the window, Lunn watched the op- 
portunity, and threw himſelt iuto the coach: 
he then looked out, and calling to the man, 
ſked where he was going; and bid him turn, 

d come once more to the Sun Tavern door. 
When Lunn got out, after reproaching the 
tellow for his ſtupidity, he would nave given 
im his fare. —— No, God bleſs your 
honour, ſays the man, my maſter has order'd 
me to take no money to-nizhr. Why then, 
fays Lunn. he's a fool: here's a ſhijling for 
yourſelf. No, ſays the coachman (ho by this 
time had mounted his box), ht won't do; 1 
Know you too well for all your ſhoes. And ſo, 


„Mr. Devil, for once you are vutwitted. 


An old coverous gentleman died, and left 
his eſtate to a very extravagant ſon. This 
fpark going to Tunbridge, was angry with 
his coach man for not driving faſter, and call'd 
to him, Lou dog, if you do not make more 
haſte, I'll come out of my coacn, and ic you 
to the devil. If you do, fir, ſays the fellow, 
PI tell your father bow extravagantly * ſpend 


(OF 

A perſon being ſummoned to appear at the 
Seſſions, for a witneſs upon a tray that hap- 
pened in Hoiborn, being called to ſtand up 
to give his evicence, the Judge 1.141 io him, 
Friend how eme theſe two perſons to fall 
(ot. by, an t pleuſe you. my lord, replied the 
fellow, be ſaid. my lord, you are a rogue. | he 
Judge perceiving the people ſmile, bid him 
fpeak to the jury, for there were twelve of tbem. 

Dr M- de coming out of {| om's Coffee- 
houſe, an impudent broken apothecary met 
him at the door, and delired he would lend 
him five guineas Sir, ſaid the doctor, I am 
ſurprized you ſhould apply to me tor ſuch a 
favour, who don't know you. Oh, dear fir! 
replied the apothecary. it is for that very 
reaſon | aſk it: for zbsſe who do know me will 
not lend me a faribing ; 

Tuo gentlemen the one named Voodcock, 
the other Fuller, walking together, happened 
to fee an ow}, Says the laſt, That bird is very 
like a Y/oodcock You are wrong, ſaid the 
other, for it is Fuller in the head, Fuller in 
the eyes, and Fuller ail over 

A linnen draper in London had his picture 
draw in armour, which he was very fond of 
ſhewing. Two country gentlemen of his aCe 
quaintance coming to lee him him, he, ace 
c rding to cuſtom, ſhe ved them the picture, 
aſking if it was nut very like him. Indeed, 
1ays one of them, it's a good likeneſs; but 
there's one fault in it; for tho? you are drawn 
in amour the painter has given you no beads 
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piece. Pho, ſaid his friend, if he'd bad a bead 


Picce he'd never have been drawn in armour. 

A gentleman going to take water at White- 
hall Stairs, cried out, as he came near the 
place, Who can ſwim? J. maſter, ſaid torty 
Fauling mouths: When the grntleman ob- 
ſerving one linking away, called him; but 
tte fellow turning about, ſaid, Sir, 1 can- 
niit ſwim. Then you are my man, ſaid the 
gentleman z for you will at leaſt take care of 
me for your own ſake. 

A certain Kentiſh nobleman being in com- 
pany with ſome Scots officers, was prailing 
the ſituation of his villa, and the pleatartnels 
of the country in general; but above all, in- 
ſiſted upon his peculiar happin«-!s, as he had 
a mulical car, in having ſuch a multitude of 
nightingales about him. Nightingales ! ſaid a 
boriny Scot, we have an infinity of them near 
Edinburgh. Sir, replies my lord, 1 thought 
thoſe birds had never reach'd ſo far Nuith : 
pray what kind of bird is a nightingale. My 


lord, rejoins the Scotchman, it is 2600 as bug 


as a pudgeon, and has a bead like a cat, and 
cries who, whoo whe. 

A great cruud being gather'd about a poor 
cobler. who had juſt dropt down dead in the 
fireet; a man aſked another, what was to be 
ſeen ? Ony a cobler's end, replied he. 


„A humourous fellow, a carpenter, being 


ſubpona'd as a witneſs on a trial for an aſſault; 
one of the counſel. who was much given to 
b: uw beat the evidence, aſked him, how far 
he was trum the parties, when he ſaw the de- 
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ferdant ftrike the plaintiff? The carpenter 
an{wer'd, Juſt four tect five inches and a half. 
Prithee, fellow. ſaid the counſel how i> 1t pole 
ſible you can be ſo very exact as to the diſ- 
tance? Why to tell you the truth, ſays the 
carpenter, I thought ſome fool or other might 
aſk me, and ſo | meatur'd it. 7 

An Iriſhman on board a man of war, was 
deſited by his meſs-mate to go down and 
fetch a can of ſmall beer. Teague knowing 
that preparations were making to ſail, ablo- 
lutely retuſed: Arrah by my ſhoul, ſaid he, 
and ſo, while I am gone into the cellar to fetch 
beer, the ſhip will ſail and leave me behind. 

A counteis coming into the drefling room 
of her daughter, a young lady of about four- 
teen, whiiii ſhe was at her toilet, and obſerv- 
ing her very buſy in ſetting her perſon off to 
the beſt advantage; herſe!i being in full dreſs 
and richly adorn'd with jewels; aſked the 
girl, What ſhe would give ro be as fine as 
her mamma? (o which the young lady re- 
plied, Not qui e ſo much as your lady ſhip 
would give to be as y'ung as am. 

A Canrabrigian being arrived in London, // 
went to a tavern in Fleet Srreer, in order to 
ſend for a friend to ſup: but being very thirſty 
when he came in, ordered the waiter to terch 
him a liltle porter immediately: upon which 
the lad run to the Fempie, and preſently re- 
turned, introducing a little man. a ticket» 
porter, telling the gentleman, ne was the leaſt 
porter he cculd meet with. J, 
A poor 
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A poor country pation who was unprovided 
with a Suncays dinner; ſent his mair, juſt 
before he went to ci urh, to a neighbour whole 
nime was Paul. for fume eggs and bacui. on 
credit, but having a long 1.oe unpaid, the 
poor parſon's igt was out, and the maid re- 


Ceived tor anſwer, that her maſter muſt pay 


off the old ſcore firſt. Then the mn aid, hav- 
ing no dinner to dreſs, repaired to church 
and on her maſter's bauling cut, hat ſays 
Paul] the poor ignorant girl, with a loud 
voice, replicd, Paul ſuys you muſt p:iy ff the 
old ſcore firſt, 

A gentleman ſeeing Beau Nath go out very 
finely dreſſed, aiter the mutual compliments, 
alked where he was going. Going! faid 
Naſh, why Pm going to advertiſe. M bat? 
ſaid the gentleman A, myſei', quoih Nalh; 
for that's the only uſe of a fine coat. 

A Frerchm an who ſpoke very broken Eng- 
liſh, having ſome words with his wife, endea- 
voured to call her b:tch, but could not recol- 
lect the name. At laſt he thought he'd done 
it by ſaving, Begar, mine dear, you be von 
vile dogs vife. Ay, that's true enough; the 
more is my mtsfortune. 

A gentlewoman, who had two galjznts, 
growing big with child, the queſtion was. put 
who ſhould be the father ; when one of them 
who had a wooden leg. offer'd to decide it 
thus: If the child comes into the world with 


a wooden leg, 1 will father it; if not, it ſhall 


be yours, | 


A young 


1 

A young gentleman having got his neigh- 
bour's maid with child, her maſter, a grave 
man, came to expoſtulate with him about it. 
Sir, ſaid he, I wonder you could do ſo! Pri- 
thee, where's the wonder? ſaid he, I ſbe had 
got me with child, you might have wondered 
indeed. 

Some gentlemen coming out of a tavern 
pretty merry, a link boy cried, Have a light, 
gentlemen! Light yourſelf to the devil. you. 
dog, ſaid one of the company. Bleſs you, 
maſter, replied the boy, I can find my way 
in the dark — Stall I light your worſhip tbitber? 

An arch boy being at cable where there was 
a hot apple pye, putting a bit into his mouth, 
burnt it fo that che tears ran down his cheeks. 
A gentleman that ſat by, aſked him why he 
wept Only, ſaid he. becauſe it juſt came in» 
to my remembraice that my poor grandmo- 
ther died this day twelvemonth. Phoo, ſaid 
the other, is that all? So whipping a large 
piece into his mouth, he quickly ſympathized 
with the boy; who ſceing his eyes brimtull, 
with a malicious ſneer aſked him why he 
wept. A pox on you, faid he, becauſe you 
were not hanged, you young dog, the ſame 
day your grandmother died. 

Dr. Cheyney once when Naſh was ill, drew 
up a preſcription for him, which was ſent in 
accordingly. 1 he next day the doctor came 
to ſee his patient, and found him up and well; 

on which he aſked, if he had follow'd his 
preſcription. Follow'd your preſcription ! 
cried Naſh. No, egad!— FI had I fheuld 
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bave broke my neck; for I flung it out of the 
two pair of ſtairs window 
One Hog being to be tried before Judge 


Bacon. he told him he was his kinſman. 


Says the Judge. No hog can be bacon till he's 
hanged; and then [I'll allow you to be my 
kinſman. | 

A lady was ſaying ſhe had overthrown 
her adverfary : At which one of her ſervants 
ſaid, Ay, madam, he tock a wrong ſow by the 
ear when ke meddled with your /adyſhip. 

A woman proſecuted a gentleman for a 
rape. Upon the trial, the Judge aſked her it 
ſhe made any reſiſtance. I criea out, an't pleaſe 
your loraſhip. replied the woman Ay, ſaid 
one of the witneſſes, but that was nime months 
Her. | 

One who had formerly been in good cir- 
cumſtances, but had ſquander'd away 'his 
eſtate, and had left himſelt no other neceſſa- 
ries than a ſorry bed, a little table, a few bro- 
ken chairs, and ſuch other lumber ; ſeeing a 
gang of thieves endeavouring to break into 
his houſe one night, he baul'd out to them, 
Are you not a pack of damned fools, to think 
to find any thing here in the dark, when I can 
find nothing by day-light. 

A gentleman having brought bis friend 
down into his cellar; his friend obferving 
there was no ſeat to fit on, aſked him the 
reaſon of it. Becauſe ſaid the other, I will 
have no man that comes here diink any 
Jonger than be can ſtand, 


On 


( 

On a time Ogle wanting a pair of boots to 
mount guard in, goes into a ſhoemaker's 
ſhop and aſked for a pair of boots. which 
were brought him. They fitting him, he 
walked up and down the ſhop to ſettle them 


to his feet; and ſeeing an opportunity, he ran 


out of the ſhop, and the ſhoemaker followed 
him, crying, Stop thief! ſtop chief! Ogle 


ſaid, No, gentlemen, it is for a wager, lam 


to run in 0s, and he in ſhoes and ſtockings. 
Then ſaid the mob, Well run boots, for ſhoes 
and ſtockings will never overtake thee, | 

A gentleman being choaked with a honey» 


comb, his friends began to bemoan him. Why 


make you ſuch lamentations, ſaid a witty pet- 


| ſon; never man had-/weeter death. 


A man who travelled the country, and got 
his bread by flying on à rope from the tops 


of ſteeples, &c. applied once to à learned 


biſhop for leave to fly from the top of the 
cathedral; and engaged ſome people ot weight 
to fpeak in his behalf: to whom the biſhop 
replied, It is inconſiſtent with my duty and 
the nature of my function to permit any man 
to fly from the church, but your friend may 
fiy to it it he will. 1 

A little gentleman going to a friend's houſe, 
found himicif too ſhurt to reach the knocker : 
at laſt ſeeing a very tall tellow coming by, he 
begged him to do it for him : which. thovgh 
very unwillingly, he did, at the fame. time 
muttering, Dam? it, what are little fellows 
like you made for? The other ſmartly replied, 


To be waited on by the tall ones like you. A 


4885 

A very ingenious man was walking along 
Cheapſide, whom a hectoring blade meeting, 
thruſt him from the wall, ſaying, he did not 
uſe to give every jackanapes the wall. But / 
ds, ſaid the gentle man: and ſo paſſed on. 

Two gentlemen riding on the road, ſaw a 
miller juſt before them, whom they agreed to 
banter, Miller, ſays one of them, can you 
chop logic? No, ſaid the miller. Why then 
I'il teach you! your horſe has eight ſides. 
How, ſaid the fellow, can that be? Upon 
which the gentleman told him, Oh! ſaid 
the miller, it that be chopping cf logic, I'll 
chop with you: Your jaddie ts a mule oMͤ Dat 
is impolDdle, ſaid the gentleman Fray, Gr, 
ſays he, is not a mule between a horſe ani an aſs? 

A taylor ſent his bilitoa lawyer for money. 
The lawyer bid the boy teil his mailer, that 
he was not running away, but was very buly 
at that time. i he boy comes again, aud tells 
him, he muſt needs have the money. D:ult 
tell thy maſter, ſaid the lawyer, / was no 
running away? Yes, tir, faid the boy. but 
he bid me teil you at he was. 

A country fellow juſt come up to London, 
peeping into every thop that he pajed by, at 
laſt looked into a ſcrivener's; Where ſceing 
only one man hitting at a deſk, he could not 
imagine what was fuld there; and calling to 
the clerk ſaid, Fray, fir, what do you fell? 
Logg erbeads, ſaid the other. Do you fo, an- 
iwered the other? Egad you have a fine 
trade then, for you have but one left. 
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A Welchman riding with a charge of: moz 
ney, was ſet upon by a thief, who bid him 
deliver it preſently, or he would make the 
piſtol pounce thro? hita, Says hur ſo! quoth 
the Welchman: Well, there is hur maſter's 


money; better loſe that then her own litel 


But, fir, ſince hur has hur money, let hur 
have a pounce for it. So the thief, to pleaſe 
the Welchman, let off his piſtol. Spluttter 
hur nails, quoth the fellow, that was a rate 
pounce intert: Goot fir, let hur have another. 
pounce, So the thief let off the other; 


with which the Welchman ſeem'd to be better 


pleaſed than before; and aſked him it he had 
no more pounces. No ſays he, I've no more: 
Then, ſaid the Welchman, hur has one pounce 


ia ſtore, which hur will make pounce through 


hur immediately, it hur deliver not backſhur 
money preſently. Un this the thief, though 8 
with much reluctance, was obliged to give 
the Welch fox his money again. | 

Beau Naſh met a young genileman of his 
acquaintance, early one morning, very much 
in liquor; and enquiring where he had been, 
the gentleman replied, that he had been all 
night at a concert of mufic. Very likely, ſaid 
Naſh, for | perceive you have drank to ſome 
TURE. 

At an entertainment given by the heads of 
a pariſh, to Which Mr, Nath was invited, che 
company, when the glals had gone round a 
little, began to {ing and be merry; when the 
cierk of the pariſh, who lung very agreeably, 
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was fo. conſcious of his merit, that he began 

to grow very troubleſome, and would not ſuf- 
er. any gentleman to ſing, except ſuch ſongs 

as he thought proper to call for. Hey-day, 

Mr. Amen, ſays Naſh, this is making rather 

too free, I think; for tho" you make ihe com- 


pany /ing what you pleaſe on Sundays, I can ſee 


no ceaſon you ſhould oblige them to do ſo 
every day in the week. Y 

Mr. Naſh having ſupped at a friend's houſe 
in the city, and ſtaid late, call'd a hackney 
cosch at Temple Bar, and bid the man drive 
to Berkeley Square, Where he then lodged. 
The coachman vexed at fo long a fare, grum- 
bled very much, and. as he was mounting 
the box, ſwore he ſhould be glad to drive 
him to hell, When they arrived at the houſe 
Naſh called the fellow into the parlour, and 


told him of the wicked expreſſion he'd heard 


ftom his mouth, aſking him what he meant 
by it. The fellow replied, he was ſomewhat 
provok'd at being to go ſo far at that time of 
night, and craved his pardon. But you lily 
dog, faid Naſh, do you conſider, that if it 
were poſſible for you to drive nie to hell, you 
muſt go in firſt yourſelf. No, no, matter, 
anſwer'd the coachman, I would have pro- 
vided againſt that well enough. How can that 
be? ſaid Naſh. There is no occafion for any 
more words, pleaſe your honour : all is over 
now, replied the fellow. Naſh however in- 
lifted on knowing what he meant by ſaying, 
he had provided againſt going into hell firtt. 
The coachman replied, Why, to tel} you the 
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truth. would bave backed your Bondur itt 
Nath could not forbear laughing at this ſal» 
vo, Called the fellow an arch dog, and gave 
him a ſhilling to drink his health | 

Mr. Naſh had frequent diſputes with a gen- 
tleman who was of French extractien, though 
bora in England, relative to the ſuperiority of 
the two nations in point of wit. The gentle» 
man aſſerted, that the Engliſh were by no 
means a match for the French in repartee and 
ſallies of humour. Naſh allowed that the 
French had more vivacity, and were more 
loquacious: but that (notwithſtanding the 
_ Eogliſh were far from valuing themſel ves on 

a qualification of ſuch trivial conſequence) as 
many real bon-mots paſſed in the polite al- 

ſemblies of this kingdom, as in thoſe of 
France ; and as for the lower claſs of people, 
t was certain they were excelled by that of 
no nation in the world for real genuine hu» 
mour: adding that he ſcarce ever paſſed along 
the ſtreets of London, or mingled in a croud 
there, but he met with ſome inftances in 
proof of his aſſertion.— It happened that in 
their return from the coffee houſe where this 
converiation was held, to St. James's end of 
the town, there was a croud aſſembled to ſee 
a man ſtanding on the pillory : on which the 
gentleman propoſed to Mr. Nath to ſecure 
their pockets, and mingle among the mob, 
by way of experiment to confirm or annul 
the character the latter had given of the hu- 
mour of the common people, As the delin- 


1 
quent in the pillory was placed there for keep- 
ing a diſorderly houſe, the populace, looking 
on it an inconſiderable offence, did not throw 
any thing at, or ill treat him, as is uſual for 
crimes of a different nature; therefore the fel- 
Jow was quite eaſy and unconcern'd, and lifted 
the upper part of the pillory higher, and then 
Jet it down again, juſt to ſuit himſelf. On 
Which one of the ſpectators, who ſtood there 
with a load on his head, ſeeing the offender 
ſo dexterous, ſaid, D—n it, *tis my opinion 
the fellow has ſerved his time to the pillory, he 
is ſo handy about it. To which a droll fellow 
in a leather apron replied, Served his time to 
it! you may be ſure he has: don't you fee be 
ig ſet up for himſelf? Set up! cries another, 
how can he be ſet up when be lands? Why, 
you fooliſh dog, rejoin'd he who ſpoke ſe- 
Cond, don't you ſee it is a ftanding buſineſs * 
Then a fellow in a woolien cap calls out to the 
man in the pillory, Harkee, cocky, had you 
not rather the zekes ſhould fly about than the 
rotten eggs? Ay ſure, maſter, replied the 
man, tho? it was on account of /me ſort of 
gokes I got my head into this hole. By 
this time a barrow-woman added one more 
to the aſſembly, when a porter accoſts her. 
with, Well, Moll, what bruught you here? 
to which ſhe return'd, Curiofity and my legs. 
Jack: now | hope the /co!'s anſwer'd Fool? 
. aid the fellow, what do you mean by that, 
you ſlut? Why you mutt he a fool, rejoined 
ſhe, becauſe you can neither read nor write. 
Very true, faid he, but J can ſet my mark: 
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and immediately riking her in the face, gave 
the woinan a black eye. This brought on. 
battle between the porter and a man who took 
the woman's part; when Mr . Naſh and hi 
friend made the beſt of their way out of the 
croud, highly diverted with the above ati 
ſeveral other ſpecimens of low wit; which the 
gentleman allow to be as good puns as many: 
to be met with 1a the F reach Collections 0 
"1 Mots. 

A gentieman BO TS" to his frienc | 
that the extravagance and iil conduct of hi: 
wite had almoft ruin'd him, and concludes 
with a very common phraſe in the complain- 
ing way, for goodneſs ſałe what is to be ſaid ; 
for theſe things, Nothing, that | know of, re- 
plicd his friend, is to be taid or them, but 
much azai-ft them. 

An author came into a bookſeller's ſhop 
where a gentleman was reading, and offer'd a 
poem to Nell The bookſeller refuſing to give 
the money he aſked, he turn'd ſhort round, 
and ſaid, he would ake | ic home; for he did 
Not care how much wit he had in hand. True, 
laid the gentleman, and I think you ſhould 
always keep ſome in hand, my friend; for E 
fancy you have but little ix bead, ; 

A Welch parſon having once made a great 
preachment about miracles, obſerved, that 
the prophet Jonah was three days and three 
nights in the bully of a quail. He never took 
the leaſt notice of his blunder, till he came 
down from the pulpit, and was whiſper'd in 
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the ear by the clerk; who, with becomin 
modeſty and ſubmiſſion, told the e 
preacher that he had miſtaken a quail for a 
whale. Tut, vou fool, replied the ſhrewd. 
par ſon, the miracle is then ihe greater. 
Dr. Andrew Perne, dean ot Ely, a man o 
keen wit, happened to call a clergyman a tool, 
Who it ſeems was little better. The parſon 
replied, that he wouid complain thereof to the 
Biſhop of Ely. Do, ſaid the dean, when you 
pleaſe, and my lord biſhop will confirm you. 
Beau Naſh being in a market town ia the 
country, had occaſion to employ a porter 
about fome buſineſs, in which he blunder'd 
egregiouſly, and put Naſh in a paſſion, who 
ſcolded the porter ſeverely. Zounds! ir, 
ſaid the fellow, unable to bear his reproaches 
any longer, tell me what you'd have, and I'll 
get it you. Then get me, you puppy, a greater 
fool than yourſelf, Away went the fellow, and 
meeting the mayor of the town, told him Mr. 
Naſh was at that inn, and wanted to ſpeak 
with him. Naſh, you muſt imagine, was 
greatly ſurprized when his worſhip told him 
the reaſon of his viſit; and to excuſe himſelf, 
confeſſed what had paſſed between him and 
the porter: upon which the mayor ſet out in 
a paſſion, and immediately ordered the fejlow 
into the ſtoeks As ſoon as Naſh was inform'd 
of this, he repeated thoſe lines in Pope : 
"Unhappy Wit, like moſt miſtaken Things, 
Attones not for the Evils that it brings. Th 
And then ſaid he would go and comfort the 
peor devil. When he came to the place 


„ 
where the delinquent was conſined, he thug 
conſoled him. Sirrah, ſaid he, being a poor 
man, what buſineſs have you with wit? it is 
an ingredient the rich cannot manage but to 
their diſadvantage. And turning round to 
one of his friends, My lord —-—, ſays he, 
has ſo much wit that he can never keep a gut- 
nea in his pocket; and colonel] ——, becauſe 
af his wit, could never keep a friend. Wait 
is ever dealing in difficulties ; you ſee it has 


brought this man to the ſtocks, who, it a 


fool, might have been mayor of the towns 
and ſent others there. Then giving the por- 
ter a guinea, There friend, ſaid he, is ſome- 
thing for you: now go home and fludy ſtupi- 
diy, That I will, maſter, replied the fellow, 
Til ſtudy the whole corporation. 4 
Notwithſtanding Naſh valued himſelf on 
his wit. he was frequently overmatch'd, and 
ſometimes let down even by the common peo- 
ple. An inſtance of this I was once wiinels of 
at an inn upon the road; where Naſh being 
informed that a carrier who ſtopt at the door 
was an arch fellow, thus atiacked im Wx 
they tell me, friend, that you are a very wiſe 
man. May be ſo, ſays the fellow. And that 
you know ail London, continued Naſh, and 
every body in it: Pray can you tell where l 
live? In Knave's Acre, replied the carrier. 
Ay, but am going to move, faid Naſh. 
And that will be 70 Tyburn quoih the other. 
Naſh often played tricks with others, and 
on certain, occaſions met with very ſevere re- 
tallauens. Being at York Races, and having 


E 


loft all his morey, ſom« of his companions 
agreed to furniſh him with fifty guineas, on 
condition he woui'd itand at the great door of 
the minſter, in a blanket, as the people were 
coming out of church. Lo this propoſal he 


readily agreed; but the Dean coming by, 


unfortunately knew him —— What, ſays 
the doctor, Mr. Naſh in maſquerade !— 
Only a Yorkſhire pennance, Mr Dean, for 
Reepinz bad company, quoth Naſh ; pointing 
to his compa ions. 

A young lady of quality, who affected to 
drets in a very plain mens er, was ſitting on 


a bench at Bath, as Naſh and ſome of his 


companions were paſſing by; Fer which, 
turning to one of them. he ſaid, Theie's a 
ſmart country girl, I will go and have ſome 
diſcourſe with her. hen going up to the 
lady, So child, ſaid he, you are juſt come 
to Bach I ſee. Yes, fir, anſwered the lady. 
And you've been a good girl in the country, 
and learn'd to read your book I hope — Yes, 
fir.— Fray now let me examine you: [ know 
you've read your Bible, and the hiſtory of 
Tobit and his dog: Can you tell me what was 
the dog s name? Yes, fir, lays ihe ; his name 
was Naſh, and an impudeni dog be was. 

6 geatlenan was once at play with a lady 
for conſiderable takes, which he from time 
to une Juſt, without either complaining or 
taking the i eceſſary Precautions to ſecure tlie 
game. Upon which the lady's facher; turn- 
ing to one of the lookers on aſked which 
was the better gameſter? On the gentienian, 
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abundantly, ſaid he, for he don't play for 
diamonds but hearts. And fo it happen'd; for 
he play'd himſelf into the lady's good 
graces, and married her in a few days; tho" 
he was a child of fortune, and ſhe heireſs to 
a conſiderable eſtate. - 
An old miſerly gentleman in the country, 
had occafion once to ſend his maid with a let- 
ter to the Poſt Office, which was two miles 
from his houſe, on a very rainy day; when 
the girl, to ſave herſelf from being wet, J of- 
tered a lad in the neigbourhoed a groat, ſix- 
pence, and at laſt a ſhilling, to carry it: 
which the old miſer overhearing, Well Betty, 
ſaid he, ſince you can get nobody to go. give 
me the ſhilling, and I'll go myſelf ; which he 
accordingly did.' 6 
Mr. Naſh once overtook on the road an 
extravagant young geatle man, who had, a 
little before, borrow'd a few guineas of him 
at the gaming table; which Naſh putting 
him in mind of, he promiſed to pay him 
ſome of the money before they parted, As 
they were jogging on their journey, they 
chanced to paſs by a pound, when the young 
gentleman taking a ſhilling out of his pocket 
chuck'd it into the pound. There, Nath! 
ſaid he, there is one pound one of your money. 
To which Nach ſeverely replied. I can make 
no more of it, fir, than a Shilling in the pzund, 
which I ſuppoſe is the way you iutend io pay 
all your debts. = ; 
As a boy was leading a calf with both his 
hands, a nobleman happen d to paſs by oa 
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the highway. The boy it ſeems minded the 
calf more than the lord, and went trudging 
on without moving his hat. Why, ſirran 
ſaid the nobleman, have you no more man- 
ners than to ſtand ſtaring me in the face with 


your hat on? Alas! ſaid the boy, I'll pull 


off my hat with all my heart, if your lordſhip 
will but alight and bold the calf in the mean 
time. 5 


A miſtreſs of a boarding ſchool at Chel- 


ſea, who was very red-faced, taxing one of 


her ſcholars with ſome fault, the young lady 
denied it, but colour'd at the accuſation. 
Nay, ſaid the miſtreſs, I am ſure it muſt be 


true, for you bluſh, Pardon me, madam, 


faid ſhe, it is on/y-tbe reflexion of your face. 
We commonly ſay, ſecond thoughts are 


| beſt; and young women, who pretend to be 


averſe to marriage, do not deſire to be taken 
at their words. One aſked a girl, if foe would 
have kim, No. faith, John, ſaid ſhe; but 


von may have me. it you will. N 


It was a beautiful turn given by a great 


lady, who being aſked where her hufband 


was, when he la) concealed for having been 
deeply concerned in a conſpiracy, reſolutely 
anſwer'd, I have bid him. This frank con- 
feſſion brought her before the King, who told 


her, Nothing but diſcovering where her lord 


was conccaled, could ſave her from torture, 
And will that do, fir? ſaid ſhe. Yes, ſaid 
the king; 1 have given my word for it. 
Then, faid ſhe, I have hid bim in my heart, 


and there youll find bim. Which ſurpriſing 


treme pretty girl, courted her, and agreed 


Which no remonſtrances or intreaties could 


(i 4# Y 
anſwer charmed her enemies, and cnt afide' 
the King's reſentment. 

The corporation of Bath, in honour to 
Mr. Naſh, placed a full: length ſtatue of him 
in the Pump Room, between the buſts of 
Newton and Pope: upon which occaſion the 
Earl of Cheſter eld wrote the following” 
ſevere; and witty, epigram: 

Immortal Newton never ſpoke: 
More Truth than here you'll fine; 


Nor Pope himſelf eber penn'd a ſcke, 
Severer on Mankind. | 
The Picture plac'd the Buſts between, 
Adds to ns Satire Strength : FL 
Wiſdom and Wit are little ſeen, 


But Folly at Full length. T 
One aſked'his friend, why he, ſo proper a 
man, married ſo ſmall a wife. Why, ſaid 
he, l thought you had known, chat of all | 
evils we ſhould chooje the leaſt. 


A lawyer's clerk was in love with an ex- 


to marry her, The wedding entertainment 
was. provided, and among others, the clerk's. 
maſter. was invited. In the heat of dancing, 
a ſigh, cauſed by indigeſtion or windy food, 
eſcaped the bride the contrary way, and loud 
enough to be heard. by all the company, who 
burſt into laughter. She bluſhed, and the 
bridegroom was fo confounded and enraged, 
that he inftantly broke- off the match, to 


recancile him; he-imagining his acquaintance | 
would-jeer him for ever upon the accident: 


and he left the houſe in a pet. Great was 
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now the diſorder of the gueſts. The clerk's 
maſter, who was one ot them, and, though 
2 man in years, had eyed the girl with great 
attention, and was ſmitten with her beauty, 
not only condemned his clerk's exceſſive de- 
licacy, but propoſed to repair the injury he 
had done the gir!; and offer'd her marriage 
on the ſpot, Ficqued at her lover's de ſertion, 
and preſſed by her friends, who forefaw the 
advantages of ſuch a match, the conlented, 
and they were married immediately. After 
marriage, ſhe behaved to him with ſo much 
modeſty and diſcretion, that, dying ſoon 
after, he left her miſtreſs of a very opulent 
fortune, Being now a widow, handſome, 
young, and rich, ſhe had many cffers of mar- 
riage; but accepted only the Marſhal de 
P tiofpital, governor of Paris: who dy ing 
ſoon after, left her once more a widow, tho 
with greater addition of honour than fortune. 
Her perſon and character were now fo amia- 
ble, that Caſimir King of Poland, reſiding 
in France after his abdication of the throne, 
fell in love with her, and married her. So 
extraordinary a foriune perhaps never before 
took its riſe from ſo burleſque an incident. 

King Charies II. coming thro? Shore Ditch 
from Newmarket, . oblerved a wall lately 
made of hurns there (which is common in the 
road), and lord Rocheſter, who was with 
him in the coach, take notice of it, Ay, fir, 
| ſad he, the citizens have been laying their beads 

together to mend ihe * againſt your majeſty 
came by. In 


will make zo ftranger of me. 


( #1. 
ln a company of merry companions over 2 
cheerful bowl, when different toaſts were 
going round, a gentleman whoſe name was 
Brown toaſted an abſent lady, which he had 
done for many years, tho* he never had the 
courage to ſpeak to her. Upon which one 
who fat next to him ſaid, I believe you have 
toaſted that lady theſe ſeven years at leaſt, and 

it is ſurpriſing ſheis not Brown yet. 
The reverend Mr. Whiſten, the famous 
aſtronomer, made a calculation that the world 
would be at an end in eighteen years; but 
ſome after being about to diſpoſe of a little 
eitate. he aſked the buyer thirty years pur- 
chaſe, Upon which, in great ſurpriſe, the 


gentleman demanded, with what face he 


could aſk ſo much, when he well knew the 


world would be at an end in little more than half 
that time. = 


Dr. South viſiting a gentleman one morn /- 


ing was aſked to ſtay dinner, which he ac- 
cepted of. The gentleman ſtept into the next 
room and told his wife, deſiring ſne would 


provide ſomething extraordinary. Hereupon 


ſhe began to murmur and ſcold, and made & 
thouſand words; till at length her huſband, 
provoked at her behaviour, proteſted, that if 
it were not for the ſtranger in the next rooms 
he would kick her out of doors. Upon this 
the doctor, who overheard all that paſt, im- 


mediately ſtepped out, crying, I beg, ſir, you 


E A Ducheſs 


, 
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A Ducheſs, i in a late reign, hearing that a 
man in a high poſt, where he had an oppor- 
tunity of fingering a great deal of money, had 
married his kept miſtreſs: Dear me, ſaid ſhe, 
that fellow is always robbing the public. 
Mr. Q— being at the Aſſembly Room at 
Bath, a very fat gentleman danced with a 
lady as remarkable as himſelf tor bulk. A 


member of parliament who ſat next Qn, 
sud who had been a great promoter of the 


wheel af. aſked him, how he liked that gen- 
tleman and lady's dancing. Why, ſaid Q—n, 
it is the fr} minue/ Lever ſaw upon broad 
wheels. 

A Quaker, that was a barber, being ſued 
by the parſon for tythes, Yea ard Nay went 
to him, and demanded the reaſon — he 


troubled him, ſince he never had any dealings 


with him in his life. Why, ſaid the pai ton, 
it is for tythes. For tythes! ſaid the Quaker, 
I prithee, friend, upon what account? Why, 


returned the parſon, for preaching in the 


church. Alas! replied the Quaker, then | 
have nothing to do to pay thee; tor 1 come 
not there. Oh, but you might, ſaid the pur: 
fon, for the doors are always open at convenient 
2 : and thereupon he told him, that 
e would be paid, ſceing it was his due, 
Yea and Nay hereupon ſcratchtd his ears, 
and, making ſe 10 veral wry faces, dęparted; bur 
immediately, it being a Corporation town, en- 
tered his action againſt the parſon for torty 
aitings. The parſon, upon notice of this, 
came £9 him, and very hotly demanded, why 


„„ » 1 
he put ſuch a diſgrace on him; and for what 
he owed him the money? Truly, friend, tor 
trimming, ſaid the Quaker. For trimming! 
ſaid the parſon; why I was never trim'd . by 
thee in my life. Oh, return'd the Quaker, 

but thou mighteſt have come and been trim- 
med, if thou hadſt pleaſed ; for my doors are 
always open at convenient times, as well as thine. 
A gay extravagant young gentleman was // 
railing againſt his father in the preſence of 
Mr. Nath, on account of his keeping too 
tight a hand over bim, as he expreſſed it. 
Upon which Naſh told him, that the only 
way to be rid of that reſtraint, was to pre- 
vail with his father to make him his coachmen. 
What do you mean by that? ſaid the young 
| ſpark. Becauſe then, replied Naſh, you 
would have the whip- band of the old gentle- 
man | 
Mr. Naſh being one day at a public enters 
tainment, where a. gentleman was preſent 
who fat ſevera hours without ſpeaking a ſyl- 
lable, and as, from the character of the per- 
ſon. there was gieat reaſon to ſuſpect that his 
ſilence was owing to a ſupercijious contempt 
of the company, Naſh determined to 'ſhow 
his reſentment the firſt opportunity that of- 
feed. Accordingly, when ſupper was btought 
in., Naſh was remarkably aſſiduous in helping 
the gentleman, and taki: g care to ſupply his 
plate when he ſaw it near empty. Upon this, 
one of the company demanded. the reaſon for 
his extraordinary attention to the ſilent per- 
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warm addreſſes to a married woman. 
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fon. To which Naſh replied, I aſſure you it 
is from the tenderneſs of my diſpoſition ; for 
I can't bear to ſee dumb creatures want. —— 
This ſmart hit occaſioned an univerſal laugh, 
and put the gentleman into ſome confuſion ; 
however, he carried it off very well, and 
was good company the reſt of the night. 
An amorous young fellow Tn Fer? 
| ray, 
fir, be quiet, ſaid ſhe: I've a huſband who 
won't thank you for making him a cuckold. 
No, madam, replied he. but you will, I hope. 
Dean Swift having preaeh'd an aſſize · ſer- 
men in Ireland, was afterwards invited to 
dine with the judges; and having in his dif- 
Eourſe conſidered the uſe ard abuſe of the 


law, he bore a little hard upon the counſel- 


lors who plead cauſes which they know in 
their conferences to be wrong. When dinner 
was over, and the glaſs began to go round, a 


11 barriſter who was preſent took occa- 


to retort upon the Dean; and after many 


altercations on both ſides, the counſellor at 
laſt aſked him, F ihe devil were to die, whe- 


ther a par/on might not be found for money to 
preach his funeral ſermon? Yes, ſaid Swift, 
and 1 would gladly be the man; for then J 
would give the devil bis due, as I have this 
day done his children. | 

An Engliſhman and a Scotchman coming 
both together to an inn, found nothing to be 
had but a piece of mutton and a chicken; ſo 


one would have the chicken, and the other 


would kave it; and began to quarrel. The 
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fandlady efired they would-be pleased to eat 
it tugether; but Sawney, whoſe head was 
building caſtles in the air, fail it ſhould be 
reſerved till the morning, and he that dreamt 
the beit dream ſhovid have it for his breakfaſt, 
So eating the mutton for their ſupper, they 
went to bed. The Sco:chman could not ſleep 
a wink for thinking what he ſhould dream; 
but the Engliſhman, oblerving where the 
chicken was fet, roſe in the night and eat it. 
In the morni-g when both were up, the Scotch- 
man faid very haſtily, | have dream'd the 
braveſt dream in the world; for | ſaw the hea» 
vens open, and a choir of angels came and 
carried me to St, Andrew. And I, ſaid the 
Engliſhman, dream'd that I ſaw you carried 
up to heaven; and thinking you would never 
come down again, I roſe and eat the chicken: 
for 1 knew you would have no occaſion for fowt 
there, 


A barber, thinking to mock a N 


ſweeper, cries, What news from hell, 


{mooty fon of a whore: how fares be devil 
your niaſter? Why, anſwer'd Grim, he 


wants to £0 abroad, and only waits for eu 
to come d ſhave bow: 


An Iriſhman being told his beute was on 
fire, cries out, Artah, dear joy, it don't figs. 


nify at all, becauſe as why. d'ye ſee now, I've 


got the key of the flireet door in my pocket. 
A gentleman being aſked by a neighbour, 
how he did. Do, fir! ſaid he; why I think 1 


do very well; but really 1 can't get ay = is 
think ſo. The 
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The parſon of Ingarſtone, in Eſſex, being 
drinking late at an inn in the town, tne maid 
was called to light him home. The boy being 
an arch wag, follow'd at a little diſtance to 
watch them, and jaw the parſon make free 
wiih May in the church yard. Some time 
after, the prieſt was joking with the boy, and 
told him, if he died, he'd write his epitaph, 
becauſe he was a comical raſcal. Sir, ſays the 
lad, I am too young to have an epitaph; but 
it you'll give me leave. il write one for you. 
With all my heart. replied the par ſon; come, 
let's hear, firrah Cn which the boy wrote, 
Under this Stone lies the Ingatftone Parſon, 
Upon which very Stone he clapt Mary's A—e on. 
A country parſon catechiſing ſome young 
people, among the reſt was the maid of a 
neighbouring alehouſe. When it came to her 
turn, he aſked her the uſual queſtion, Mat 


is your name? Surely, doctor, faid ſhe laugh- 
 Ir.g, you are very forgettul! Now, | ſuppoſe 


you pretend not to know a- body; but tor all 
that, all the men in the houſe hear you cry, 
every day of your lite, Nan, you whore! fill 
us the other pot. 4 | | | 


New CONUNDRUMS. 
TL 7 HY is a woman's tongue like a good 
clock ?— Becauſe it never ſtands (till. 

Why are lawyers the beſt parſons? — Be- 


eauſe they bring moſt to repentance. 
Why are Paicy C—t's breaſts like a ſhrew's 


tongue? —Becauſe they are provoking. 


(WI 


Why is is a ſilly fellow like a feather bed 
Becauie he is ſolt. 


Where ſhould a lady clap her hands, if a 
man ſhould'enter a room where ſhe is quite 
naked? —Upon his eyes. : 
Why is a Scetchman like a fart? : —Becauſe | 
he never returns whence he came. 


Why is Dr. Whitfield like an old ooſtip ? 
—s Becauſe he is a tatler. 


Why is a public houſe like a 8 ?-Be- : 


_ Cauſe it is free for every body. 


Why is a book like a bed? — Becauſe it 


has ſheets. 


Why is an i like a coole be 
cauſe he is always cacklin | 

Why is a woman who cuckolds her buſ-- 
band like a diamond? - Becauſe ſhe ad-horns 
him. 


Why is a bed like heaven ?—Becauſe i it is 
a place of reſt. 


Why is a fine lady like a muſician? Be- 
caule ſhe is always fidling. 


Why is the world like a Cheſhire cheele ? 
— Becauſe it is round. 


Why is a cobler like a parſon? — — Becauſe 


he mends the ſole. 


Why is ſwearing like an old coat ?—Be- 
cauſe it is a bad habit. 


Why is a taylor like af prout ? —Becauſe he 


will cabbage. 


Why is a parſon like a parrot ? = Becauſe 
he is atten heard, but little regarded, 
Why is a book like a glaſs {—Bccaulc" it is 


| ae look d into. 


| RR 
Epigrams, Epitaphs, Poems, Songs, Sc. 
On my Neighbour Thomas and bis Wife. 
HEN Thomas calls his wife his half, 
I like the fellow's whim. 2 


For why? She horns him: So the jilt 
Belongs but half to him. 


On a pretty Common Woman, 1 

Would thou hadit beauty leſs, or virtue mere: 
For nothing's uglier than a pretty whore. 

On à pretty Lady of lil Temper, 
Did Celia's perſon and her mind agree, 
What mortal could behold her and be free? 
But nature has, in pity to mankind, 
Enrich'd the image, but defac'd the mind. 


On a haſty Marriage. 
Married! 'tis well ! a mighty bleſſing! 
But poor's the joy, no coin poſſeſſing 
In aatient time, when folks were wed, 
*T was to be one at board and bed; 
But hard's his caſe, who can't afford 
His charmer either bed or board. 


Pinned ts a Sheet in which a Woman flood 10 
do Pennance in the Church, 
Here ſtand I; for whores as great 
To caſt a ſcornful eye on: 
Should every whore be doom'd a ſheet, 
You'd ſoon want one to lie on. 


Spoke by a Servant Maid in the Church, * 
Pennance for defaming ber Miſtreſs. 

Here do | ſtand according to law; 

CompelPd to deny wins my own eyes ſaw : 


3 

His breeches were down, her belly was bare; 
If he did nothing, what did he do there? 
Truth told at laft. 

Says Colin in rage, contradicting his wife, 
You never yet told me one truth in your life. 
Vex'd Fanny no way could his theſis allow, 


You're a cuckold, faid ſhe: Do I tell the 
truth now? | 


On a Woman grown demure after Marriage. 
Chloe new married looks on men no more; 
Why then, *tis plain for what ſhe look'd be- 


fore, 


On a Butcher marrying a Tanner's Daughter. 
A fitter match than this could not have been, 
For now the fleſh is married to the ſkin, ' 


Epitaph on a talkative Old Maid. 
Beneath this ſilent ſtone, is laid 
A noiſy antiquated maid 
Who from her cradle talk'd till death, 
And ne'er before was out of breath. 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell; 
For, if ſhe talks not, ſhe's in hell: 
If ſhe's in heaven, ſhe's there unbleſt, 
Becauſe heaven is a place of reft. 


Epitaph on a Miſer married to a Coquet. 

Here reſteth John, midſt other clay, 1 

Who heap'd up riches every day, 
And never gave one doit away; 

Parted with nothing all his life, 

But, what in common was — his wife. 


Epitaph 


1 | 
. Epitaph on Mr. fobhn Day. 
Here lies the body of John Day. 
What young John? No, no. Old John? Ay, 
© Epitaph in Grantham Church- Yard. 
John Paltryman, who lieth here, 
Was aged four and twenty year: 


And in this place his mother lies; 
Alſo his ther, when he dies. 


On a Grave Stone in C irencefter Church- Yard. 


Death takes the good, too good on earth to 
ſtay; 


And leaves the his too bad to take away, 
Fd 8 0 N G . 


Chloe came into the room c' other day, 

I rep began, Where ſo long could you 

ay 
In your liſe- 0M you never regarded your hour, 
You prom 8'd at two, and piay look child, tis 
four : 
A lady's watch needs neither figures nor wheels, 
»Tis enough that 'tis loaded with baubles and ſeals. 
A temper ſo heedleſs no mortal can bear 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute air. 
Lerd bleſs me! ſaid ſhe, let a body bu. peak! 
Here's an ugly hard roſe bud fell into my neck: 
It has hurt me and vex'd me to ſueh a degree: 
But I know you will never beueve one - pray 
ſee 

On the left ſide of my breaſt what a mark it has 
mae, 
80 ſaying, her boſom ſhe careleſs diſplay'd. 
That ſcene of delight I with wonder ſurvey'd, 
And forgot every word 1 —— to have ſaid. 


YOUNG 


(: i. P 
OUNG Royer threw Margery down on 
the floor. 
With kiſſing, and palming, and thumbing: 
For heayen's ſake, quoth Madge, look who's at 
the door 7 
Oh curſe you ! there's ſomebody coming. 
But Roger he vow'd, and he promis d, and pra) J. 
Oh Roger! you are but a humming: 
I cannot believe you, ſaid ſhe: l'm afraid 
I'm afraid that there's ſomebody coming 
But Roger kept hugging, and preſſing, and ſqueez- 
ing, 
And at Jaft the f fly rogue fell to drumming ; _ 
Which laſt prov'd to Madee ſo delightfully pleat- 
ing, 


She car'd not if Old Nick was coming. 


Preity French milliner ow'd me ſome money; 


| Which ſhe promis'd to pay in a methog 
quite funny; 


She told me one day, in a manner 16 tching, a 
Monfieur, me will pay you your money in ſtitch- | 
ing 
Me can 5 you ſome ſhirts, a-la-mode ge 
Paris, 

With the ruMe ſo fine as you never did ſee: 
Mine trade is to hem, and to whip, and to ſtitch : 
Reſpondez, Monſieur, why you look black as pith. 
I told her I wanted no ruffles not ſhirts, 
And reſoly'd not to deal any more with ſuch flir ts. 
She quickly rephed, Mouſicur, if you woa! t, 
Begar, den ine never ſetcle my conte. 


| Re Rc RR ge Re Pe Frere ere 


Toaſts, Sentiments, Hob-Nobs, Sc. 


Head to earn. and a heart to ſpend. * * 
A All we wiſh, and all we want. 


Conſtancy in loye and ſincerity in friendſhip. 


( 6o ) 


_ Decent œconomy. 

Every honeſt man his right, and every rogue 2 
halter, 

Friendſhip without intereſt, love without deceit, 

Frugality without meanneſs, 

Gaiety and innocence. 

Kiſs whom we pleaſe, and pleaſe whom we kiſs. 

May the paſſions of women be ſtronger than the 
prejudice of education, | 

May our joys with the fair give pleaſure to the heart. 

May our happineſs be ſincere, and ow joys laſting. 

May the enemies of England never eat its bread, 
or if they do, be choaked with the firſt bit. 

May the friends of England ever have acceſs to 
the throne, | 

May we be loyed by thoſe whom we leve. 

May we always have a friend and know his value. 

May hemp bind him whom honour can't. 

Succeſs to the lover, and joy to the beloved. 

The pleaſures of imagination realized. 

The woman we love, and the friend we dare truſt. 

VV hat charms, arms, and diſarms. 

Extreme unction to dying virginity. '* 

I he magic mn. 

The pipk:n that will treich without breaking. 

The mirzculous pitcher, | | 

The thatch'd houſe ander the hill. 


The door of the world, and the knocker therkto. 


The CONCLUSION. 


| O pleaſe, I've taken wond'rous pains, 
And weary'd out my jaded brains; 
I've exercis'd my utmoſt art, 
To elevate the reader's heart: 
In ſhort, here's fun enough to win ye, 
Or faith, good folks, the devil's in ye. 
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